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Tais night GL.Q faltersa out
Arpy-lipped “{willr

The biood rushed through my brain—
e L1 inge b mw |

Then Wisaoa umv liks rain
Upi & parvlangd bes,
i

Light nlw;'m'nl frows pole to pole,
he w1 wmé perf ume,
And all my barfen soul
Burst into gresn and bloom.

Oh, bour that bankrupts joy,
Hut perfect uatura's plan—
Tule morn T was & boy
And now I sin & s,

Sla o, 10t me bear you shout !
O, beaven, haug pot so stil) !

Wi, eall your mnsie out !
My love lss saad, ** T will 1™

WHAT AHE BATA,

”i hope hak then come troi—
e loves mie, 50 lis sald ;
How [ast my piilses fow—

My cheek, It buroed, how red !

Sown thinge I waerued to hear,
w.ﬂnll ;)I‘u:ml‘mlnlld (o sen ;
e B W PYE ar par
Ho told bis hoart te mn ?

Bo high he setmuod to atand,
My bope grew faint sud dim ;
How love onne Hke o band
Aund drew me up to him,

Within e, all by Hghte—
How, why, [ eaunot say ;

For me, night is pot uight,
And day is moro than day !

And thus wy hopo comos trie —
O, hope bow faint and dim |
Aud so what can I do
But love and Uve for him ?

KATY DID FIND THE BEAR’S HOUSE.

“ Where yon doin, Tousin Tatyi”
piped a tow headed urchin, na he hung
upou the gate, beside which stood a
handsome horse, whose flashing eyes,
small, nervous ears, and restless motions
spoke as plainly as words hisimpatience
to be gomng, His cheatnut coat was like
gutin; dark in the shade, but with a
golden gliot in the sun,

“Tousin Taty "' came sweeping down
the path, io teailing habit, high bat and
riding gloves, and giving the tow-head
a tweak of the nose and a kiss, replied
mischisvously. “Doin to'e woods to
find’e Bear's House."

“Dou't go far, Katy," called the moth-
or of the urchin, from the house door.
“These Jerany woods roads are all alike,
and you are s perfeot stranger, you kuow,
and it will be the easiest thing in the
world for you to get loat.

rect you bhome.™

aunty, If 1 should get lost, which I
don't propose to do, the horse won't,
Ho'll bring me back all right. Wou't
you, old fellow?"—stooping from her

saddle sud patting his glossy neck. |

“ You'll not see me again till tea time,
mind that,” she shouted back, as she
eanterad gaily sway.

There wps a hint of min in the soft |
mout October mir, and in the lightelouds |
that at times hid the face of the sun ;|
but to Katy, fresh from the prairie coun- |
tries of the West, there was some-
thing o new and delicioas, and allur-
ing in the shudowy stillness of the
pines, wer murmurous whispering, and
soicy breath, that she rode on and on,
oblivions alike of time and distance ; |
now thrending some old wonsed ** wood |I
road,” & winding nvenue, shut in over- |
head by interlacing branches, and ecar- |
poted underfoot with the * ueedles " of
the pine, and now emerging suddenly
into a grassy opening—once a enltivatad
fisld —with the remaing of & human hab-
itation yet visible—a heap of broken
beicks, an old well, au apple tree or two,
and a clump of swest briar—and then
plunging again into the pleasing gloom |
of the pines.  Once or twice she passed
. house with a few sandy fields abont it,
sud ragged, sucburnt children playivg
upon the roadside,

She bethought Rerself at lust to look
at her witeh, and was thunderstruck to
find thot she lind been out two houks, |

and fthal it was past 4 o'clock. Her |
AT AL ber hony was b, so quickly turning
her Lovie's head, she gave Lim the rein

atd  begsn retracing her steps, ohiding
hersall reyeraly for the anxiety whiok
darr love abgence would eanse her annt.

* Cone, Burcey, my lad ! said she,
“let us get howe, now, as quickly as we
can,  We'll leave the bear's house till
auother fime. It was your part of the
contreact to take me home, yon remem-
ber ; 80 the respounsibility of our gat
ting there mafely, rests entirely upon
you. [ wesh my Lands of the affair |

(& full, keen blue
| aquilme, hair a sl

| though rather stout in figure,

And if you | mixed with displeasure ; and surely the
sbould, vou might ride for hours with. |
out seeing a house or any person to di- | tion, who could feel displeasure at sight
| of Katy's bright dark face ; at this time,
“ Ob, thera's wot a bit of danger, | flushed and eager, with a dash of anxi-

[ to remnin here till momiog,

Bar-
ney had Bpuoo yeen them
and the of largest ‘of these lat
ter, whe ed their presence
e . * Yo

Ll ar A on've
announced me very + I must
say!” And then, after a few
moments, she contin the ac-
tion to the word, * Well, as no one
seems disposed loapilﬂhlmln
dismount and go in !”

She knocked‘ twice or thrice at the
open door, and receiving no answer,
stepped inside out of the rain, whisper-
ing to herseli as she did so, * And the
nﬁ bears were not at home !

A supper table, neatly laid for one
person, stood in the middleof the room,
und at one side there was u parlor organ;
open and with a variety of sheet music
scattered over the keys. Katy was
seized with an insane desire to seat her-
solf and play a tune ; but before she
had time to do so wiid a thing, she
heard a strong springing step outside, a
glad whinuey from Barney, and a cheery
“ Hello, old fellow! You heiei"” in re-
oly, *““By and by the old bears came

ome,”" thought l'l‘(nty‘.l n:ddnmihéd, m
portl ure darkened the doorway,
the Jmﬂf cheery voice that had ted
Barney, said, * Good-cvening! I sup-
pose there's some one here—it's too
dark to see, 1'll have a light directly,
I've just been out to get my daily allow-
ance of milk. My housekeeper has
left me alone for a few days, and I am
enjoying the Inxury of waiting upon
myself, I like it well enough, but I get
a trifle behind hand with my eculinary
operations sometimes,”
Talking on in this strain, he pro-
ceeded to light the lamp, and placing it
npon the table, he tarned toward his
guest ; and then Katy saw that he was a
man of apparently 40 years of age, with
a somewhat florid face, clean shave ex-
cepting the upper lip, which was cov-
ered by aheavy mustache of light brown,
e, 0 nose slightly
& derker than the
mustache, and altogether, wha' she pro-
nounced a deoida?lly bandsome man,

A slight shadow of surprise crossed
his face at encountering a lady and a

stranger. Surprise, however, quite un-

man must be a misanthrope past salva-

ety, embarrassment and fun visible in
the brown eyes and fine mobile featores, |
Lifting his hat, he bowed, und then
hastily bringiog forward a chair, asked
her to be seatad.
“Thanks, no,” she replied, and then
in n few words made him aequainted

with her sitnation, adding : ** I trusted
to Barney there to take me home, and
he has bronght rue here instead. Could
you oblige me by sending some one to
;}mi-lr- me to my uncle's, Mr, William
Dare "

*“Mr. Dare's! To-night!” exclaimed
the gentleman, whose name, by the way,
wis Dr. Ray—Eaty learned it later—
“Do vou realize, young lady, that yon
are fifteen miles from My, Dare's, and |
that it is 1sining unlimited numbers of
those traditional cats and dogs, and
l\urlill‘unutiuluo to do so all night, proba-
ly. ™ |

“* Fifteen miles ! achoed Katy, aghast.
* What will auntie think has become uf‘
me ! That unprincipled brute must have
como straight here.”

* Doubtless he did,” was the reply.
* He has the bad tuste to prefer his old |
mnster to his new one, I sold him
to Mr. Dare a year ago or so, and
he takes every opportunity that offers
to pay me wvisit,  Hear the rascal whin-
ney—

** Exense me, " interrupted Katy, * bzt
I must return instantly, Is there some |
one whom you esn send with me "' |

““Certainly, if your going to-night is
inevitable. 1 will go myself—there is |
no one else I would like to send. But l
my mdvice is, that yon content yourself
Your |
uncle's people ure well aware of Barney's
little weakuess—strange they should not
have warned vou sgmnst it; they know
where you ore, and that you are safe, |
depend upon it,” replied the doctor,

“But I fear,” smd Katy, not at all
plensed with the idea of spending the
uight in a strange house, alone with a
strange man, though the other aiterna-

altogether,” [ tive of riding fifteen miles through the |
And well she might, for she was per- | Pines with him had less attractive feat- |
fecily at w loss herself as to the direc. | Wes still, ““Ifear that I shall incen- |
tion, sven, she ought to take ; for, dur- | YeDitnce you too mueh, as you are guite
ing the last hour, the clonds had been | 8love. 'Lhere are olher houses near, I
@rudunlly thickening, 8o that now the | believe; conld I not beaccommodated at
sun was tolally obscured.  After viding | 0me one of them with less trouble "
half san hour or 80, ahe bogan to suspect **There is but one place in this imme-

‘.

that they were not upon the road cver
which they had just pas'. e soon be-
cama assared of i, Dot what of
that 1" the reasousd. © There are so
many roads, and they all run into or
croms ench other, sometime or other. It's
all night, T ders sy, Barnay knows, of
course ; nod we'll be home all in good
time 3o b—anl nouwo too soom either ;" |
she adde !, glaneing up at the elonds,
““for it wil vain +ithin ba'fl an bour, or
'm omoe babienn, ’

Aunother half honr of brisk i ing,
and stil! uo familiar landmark appesred,
Kate'n durk brows eyes wideued a little
with the une rtaint, of the situstion,
butshe wis not in the least dismayed.
Bhe had Ioog agh, by ler ready wit,
presenc of wind ualder doffienlties, and
ability to * Luke i 2 of hersalf,” earned
the sobvicgiet wwong her friends, of
“Kate the Duunl wey’ and pow, al
though shis matiz < tuat shie had been
guilty ol n very foo'ish thing fn thus ven-
turiug mit v u sorangse country, trosting
Yo the s aty of hier lorse to guide her
baok, still she jelt no fenr aud cven
thought slis would pather enjoy an ad
veattro.of somie kind, oo that shecould
Mterward relnte—so thatit did not prove
of too serious s uature. 8o whe dashed
boldly on, wherever Barney's inclination
directad. Tt was near sunset when they
merged into a well-traveled but rather
narrow und sundy roadwsy. Here Bar- |
ney halted, raised bis head and gave
voios to a lond and joyful neigh, and
then dashed off aloug fhe sandy track at
the vory top of Lis speed.

“Good I ejacalated Katy, thinking
they wors noarly home at last; but what
was }er marp when in about ten |

|

I s time she suddenly found her ' and Ishall stay with you."”

dinte neighborhood where you could be |
even tolerubly ontertained, and that is at |

| $he I use of my bead sawyer—and un. |

fortunately it would be very ineonven- |
ient if wot impossible for them to take |
you in to-night, two of the family beiong
dangerously ili; but there is a farm-
bonss #oaue two mides arther along,
wiv e yo donbt you could find &) vllrr|
and # weleome, and 1 will nccompany
you there with pleasure, if you persist |
i refusiog to remain my guest; which |
I sive rely hope you will not do. I as
sure yon that so far from your incom®
moding me you will confer & favor upon |
me by remaining,
] -!Hib' ut your serviweo, or, i_( yon pru- |
fer, you can ocenpy Mes, Page's room,
where, by the wey, | tmuk you can fiud |
plenty of dry clotuing to take the place |
of those wet grme t+ you have on. My
hipusckeeper s 0o «f Lae noatest of old
ladics, v8 well ax the most obligiug, and
you teed feel no hesitation in making a
tewmporury nse of auything of Ler's you
mny neat,

During this speech, Katy bad been
closely studying the conntensnce of her
would be host, and after it was ended,
her clesr penetrating gaze continued to
rest there so searchivgly that bhe could
but not notice it. He boroe this ﬂt,‘ﬂltlﬂ]’,
which lasted for a minute or more, brave-
Iy, though he colored a little, and then
laughingly asked :

“ Well, do I louk like a brigand 7"

It was Katy's turn to blush now, She
wis not aware that ber manner had be-
trayed her thoughts so completely. She
Lastened to atone for her rmdeness by |
replying with goonine fmokness :

**No, sir! You look like a gentieman,

Our ‘guest chamber' | |

#&rﬂp"ﬂoﬂq .

Dr. Ruy bronght forward a huge
folio of ings and engravings,
these were usted—which was not

soon, for Katy was an enthusiastio ad-
mirer of , and there were aneo-
dotes and nds con

strument.

“Tam profoundly grateful to Barney
for this one evening's solid enjoimmk 3
said the doctor, as he handed Katy her
bed-room eandle, and bade her good-
night.

EKaty's aunt and the Tow Head were
waiting at the gate the next morning,
when she, accompanied by Dr. Ray,
drew rein before it.

*Oh youn good-for-nothing Barney!"
said Mra.yDare. shaking her fist sta{he
horse. **I called for youn, Katy, to tell
you of his undying aflection for Dr.Ray,
bt couldn't make you hear. I ought
to have thonght of it sooner. I wasa
little uneasy about you, but no one else
was. They all said that you were safe
enough with Mrs. Page.”

“ For my part,” said Kntf, stroking
Barney's glossy neck, ‘‘1 don't see
how anybody could bear to sell a horse
that manifests so much intelligence
and devotion, I'm sure that I never
could.”

# I'd buy him back this minute," said
Dr. Ray, impulsively, if—"

He stopped quite ns suddenly, look-
ing somewhat comfused at the inquiring

glanees bent npon him; and singularly
enough, it was six months or more be-
fore he finished the sentence, although
there is no doubt but that Katy guessed
its purport long before that time,

li:)r fear some of my readers do not
feal snre what it was, I will report it
verbatim : * If the girl he brought me
one stormy night were my wife.”

Well, Katy is not his wife yet, but
slie wears his ring, and Bamey wi.l go
back to his old master a a fow weeks.

A Marquis Convicted of Forgery.

A criminal trial of peculiar interest
and extraordinary character hns just ter-
minated at Bologna, Italy, in the convie-
tion and sentence to eight yvears of penal
servitude of Guiseppe Mantegazza, sixth
Marquis of Liseate. He was bronght to
trinl on the 16th of Angnst, charged with
forgery, frand, and falsification, and it
was proved that he forged the names of
King Vietor Emannel, Prince Humbert,
of Savoy, and the British Consul nt

| Florence, and others, to bills of exchange

and papers deawn for the purpose of ob-
taining money, besides counterfeiting
the official stamp of the British Consu-
late at Florence. He was sucoessful in
realizing upward of 500,000 franes by
disconnting this spurions paper, the
fact thnt he was known as oune of the
King's private financial agents assist-
ing greatly in the success of the frands,
Mantegazza is a member of one of
the oldest and most illustrious houses
in Italy, tracing his descent back to the
year 962, and his trinl npon the charge
of forgery has attracted attention
throughout Europe. In a statement
made in conrt he acknowledged that all
the bills and docnments mentioned were
forgeries, but he aotually denied their
anthorship. He claimed to have been
employed by the Kingand the Prince in
bona jide trapsactions, and in this way
was brought into connection with a per-
son whose pame he refused to reveal’
Under that person’s anthority, which he
believed to E:- sufficient, he professed to
have acted in good faith, declaring that
it wae not nutil the thing had gone too
far to permit of his retreating that he
discovered the true state of the case, It
avpears, howoever, that the evidence
failed to corroborate this version of the
affwir, and the noble Marquis waa as
severely punished as though he were the

| commonest felon,

A Basket of Bables,

While Maj. Howrigan, the ever-active
and watchful manager in the depot shed,
was directing the Eastern arrivals to
{heir trains yesterday morniog, his
wateliful eyes lighted upon a basket. It
was & common clothes basket, earried
by two men. Howrigan stopped them
atd inguoired:

“ What's that in your basket? Take
it to the baggage car.”

*It's n basket of babies,”

“ Twins i"

* No; two boys and a girl, all that are

[ 1oty ont of four.”

vGood Lord deliver us! You ean
sans on,"” said the Major, almost dumb-
founded at the sight of three lwaltl{y-
looking infants nestling down asleep in
the center of the basket.

Then the mother eame np—a bright,
buxom, rosy-cheeked woman, as pretty
a5 o pescl, She blushingly smiled upon
the dumbfounded Major us she re
marked: )

 Yog, sir; those nre mine ; I am their
mother. There were four of them, but

| one is dead.”

The happy conple nad been married
five years, and have had nive children
during that period; eight of them are
alive and healthy, They coms from
Granville, Licking connty, Ohio. The
prond father has sold enough photo-
graphs of his triplots to pay his family's
expenses out o Kansas, —Kansas City
Times.

Tue Porr Lavneate —There is a re-
arted di ment in the family of
Tenuvson, o is A Spiritualist, hul_his
wife 13 not, and will not hear the subject
mentionesd in ber nee. Thus the
husbhand is in one world waile the wife
is 1 another—theoretically, at least

;| ing of drinks between drinks,

was nnable to comprehend the exnot sit-
uation when it was explained to her.
Nor was this an exceptional experienoce
with her, Bhe was in the habit of get-
ting into that condition, and the fact
was known to all her servants. Yet she
was & lady who frequented the country
houses of the English nobility, and,
mﬁonn to the poisoning of her hus-

d, spite of her intrigne with Dr’
Gully, and her drinking propensities,
was welcomed in high society, and bore
n character which had not been re-

proached.

The fact segarding the drunkenness of
Mrs. Bravo suggests the inquiry whether
there was not some trnth in the declam-
tion of a London newspaper, a fow years
ago, that fashionable women were too
much given to tippling. The evidence
indeed nccumulates, that the stat>ments
then made were founded in fact. The
tendency of fashionable women to get
into the habit of nsing stimulants is
somothing of which every physician in
Inrge l)mtioe is aware; and the de-
plorable results which come from it,
hidden from the knowledge of their ao-

unintanees, but neccssarily known to

1eir doctors, are of a sort to warn all
women against seaking to gain the arti-
ficial excitement to be got out of aleo-
holie stimnlants,

it i nundonbtedly true that many of
our women who indulge in the dissipa-
tiona of fashionable society are given to
drinking champagne and even spiritnous
liquors, The practice also is growing,
and its baleful results are apparent to
any one who is well sequainted with
the lovely creatures who adorn onr gay
galoons of fashion. Not long ago a young
givl, who had develo a charming
capacity for music and a happy social
tact, beeame so hopeless a wvietim of
dipsomania that she was taken to an asy-
lum, where her appetite could be re-
strained—a complete and  shattered
wreck at the opening of womanhood.
This is only one case out of many. The
habit starts with the experionce of the
stimulating effects of lignor after the
exhanstion of fashionahle dissipation, or
when it i+ desired to start a gayety that
does not come spontaneonsly, The
stimnlant soon and easily becomes a
necessity, and before she hersell is
aware of it the woman is a toper.

Within the last twenty vears the free-
dom with which women drink wines and
other liquors has become greater and
greater. There are some of them in
fashionable life who really seem to have
stronger beads than men, and to be able
to carry their wine, brandy, and liquors
with a ateady gait and a tongue in no
wise thickened ; but the more delicate
nervous organization of a woman canses
the effects of the strain to be more seri.
ous than in the case of a man, A wo-
man, too, who once acquires the habit
of drinking is apt to consume an enor-
mons amonnt of liquor of all sorts. If
our physicians who practice among toe
fashionable peaple of the city conld re-
veql their Iumw':n:]gn on this subject, it
would astonnd the publie,

The Servian Retreat,

Tt waa a horrible nightmare, that
march from Saitschar. Cannon roaring,
flames lighting up the walley, gusts of
thick smoke driven athwart the hill
faces, the heavens lightning flashing
against the lightning of man, a narrow,
steep road erammed with fugitives floo.
ing from the cannon thunder, blazing
smoke, women clamoring wildly that the
Tuark is close behind them, children
shrieking or sobbing, animals, oxen,
shesp, swine, poultry, in an inextricable
entanglement on the Via Dolorosa. Ask
these miserable, panie a!ricken fugitives,
erushing forward as if the plagne chased
them, how they like war. No. Ask
this man with knitted brow and guiver-
ing lips, who, with musket on one shoul-
der, child on the other,
through the mud, thinking of the crops
on his neres that he leaves bohiad, al-
ready golden with harvest hues, Ask these
two soldiers, each with bullet-hole
throngh the right hand, how they relish
war now, us they tramp homeward, cer-
taiuly not to glory. Is it not time to in-
terfere in a struggle which is not war
breast to breast, man to man, weapon to
weapon, but agony nnspeakable to fugi-
tive women and ehildren? To the night-
mare of horror sncoeeded a day even
more heart-rending. For hours there
raged on the lofty shonlder of Urtanj,
above thousands of exposed fugitive
families, a thander-storm of a violence
1 have never seen equaled in the tropics,
Hail-stones a8 big sv walnuts dashed
down among the miserable creatures
alrendy drenched, and standing or lying
in pools of water., The wail of the
children, the shrieks of the women, the
rushing of horses and cattle, nmid the
larid gloom of this terrible storm,
reomed like a foretaste of the day of
judgment. — Belgrade Cor. London
Daily News. i

A Resurrectionist.

Prof, Nixon, who does business under
the firm name of Egyptian Prophet and
Eachanter, psdmgl his resurrection
trick noar Clisrleston, 8. C., ashors time
ngo. He was buried in a pine coffin six
feet under ground, and at the end of
half an hour burst from the tomb at the
sound of & brass bugle blown by & eol-
ored Gabriel, and immediately for
a drink of whisky. The grave was six
feet long and six feot deepl About
eight inches from the headboard the
trickster had dug a blind well abont six
feet deep. This wos roofed with thin

strides on

i

bl S b
and ba ugh ve
for several Hoars, hoqduu;?wlodlhe
#ignal for resurrection.

Fall Fashlons,

tight ; a ;omhdm' g tbew:fbo':z

now used; but few flaring or open
sleeves are made,

Turnaxs will probably be the fash-
ionable round hat, nax} mf o:ar:r?lm. m;
stead of being worn far as A
present, they are to be placed far back
on the coiffure, as bonnets are now
worn,

Currries, currants and other small |
fruits are nsed, not only for trimmiog
bonnets and hats for the country, but on
evening dresses of white tulle or muslin
are fringes of cherries or of berries
pendent from their stems in a natural
manoper,

Fan-nivos made of black velvet or of
watered ribbon are in fashion abroad.
The ribbon is doubled and held by a
small buckle of silver or of cut steel
for day wear, or of Is or diamonds
for full dress. At the back of the bow
is a ring for passing through the lobe
of the ear.

Monoanan stockings, to be worn with
low walking-shoes, are worked on the
instep ; a8 fashion is not confined
to the ladies, monogram stockings have
shared with gloves the honor of being
lost and won at the races,

COarpivan mED is the only wear just
now., Whether she be brunette or
blonde, as dusky as a Oubsn or as fair
as n Danish princess, no lady, unless
she utterly repudiates fashion, can go
without it. Fashion has declared that
this sanguinary shade does *‘ become "
every height, breadth and complexion,
and the eternal laws of harmony of color
go for nothing,

Faun noxsers have close-fitting ca-
pote fronts with Ligh, Yuintad crowns,
The front or brim is 8o close that only &
slight pleating of Ince or silk, or else a
small twist is allowed for face trimming,
with perhaps a little cluster of flowers
stuck on the edge of the brim. Many
of these high-pesked crowns are too
pranonee to please ladies of taste, but a
happy medium is found in lower taper-
ing crowns that preserve enongh of the
sharp outline to be stylish, Velvet re-
nsserts itself as the handsomest material
for dress-bonnets. Indieations are that
felt hns had its day of popularity, except
for second-best bonnets ; the conrseness
of American felts has brought it into
disfavor, There is an effort to revive
plush as a fabric for bonnets, but it has
not been largely bought by American
buyers, Long and ample strings, to be
tied noder the chin, will be found on
most imported bonuets, These strings
are of the ribbous known to milliners as
Nos. 16 aud 22. The handsomest rib-
bous are gros-grain vn one side and satin
on the other.—Harper's Bazar,

Consers AND Bustres.—Lace corsets
are made of strong white or ecru linen
net, with supple bones, and are edged
with Valenciennes or with Mechlin lnce,
and brightened by narrow ribbons of
blue or scarlet around the top. 'U'hese
are of French make, with low bosom
darts, and quite short on the laps.
They cost frem 310 to 814. Among in-
expensive thin corsets prebably the
coolest are those of grass linen, either
white or ecru, with contil center pieces
pussing arould the waist to give shem
strength. They cost 81.25. Grass linen
18 also nsed for the kong, slender bustles

""_'_ e TODAY.

N e TIR AL
wz“m .
An never will uwm;
to-morrow will prove but tc-day
n‘mmmdiﬂlmmi

lu‘ts'h_(ww the waary hearts
In baittle

lnrm:& usil wot §
And the eyes bediumind Iﬂlnlnm
T their search for light, may fall Bot.

to-day,
R R
up on L v
Ere long (hey may safaly raily,

Strength fur to-dey—that our procious youth
Iy sbhun I-omgllluh.
Mm u'f:- riso to the set of aun
On a strong and sure foundstion.
Btrength for to-day—in house and boms
Ta practive forbearance swoell

y—
kind wands snd loving wis,
T%mmm:mmu ?'

Btrengih for to dmlll that we noed,
r & to-morrow |
rn':'im'-m prove bot anotber o-day,

With its mensure of Joy and sorrow,
— e

Wit and Humor.
A reaTnERED fraud—The gull.
Busixess circles—The wheels of trade.

Couvnrer-crams—Your wife's shop-
ping bills,

Wit what faculty ought a eommon
street thief to be eminently endowed T
Purse-pick-acity, — Punch.

“] ymupep to his earnest -
gions,” as the young widow uis, after
trying two years to cateh an old bach-
elor. 1

Ir you have built castles in the air,
your work need not be lost ; that is
where they should be, Now put foun-
dations under them.— Thoreau,

* Waar would yen like (" siid Jones,
the other night, to Miss Smith, as he
led her iuto the refreshment room.
“Pop,” was the blushing answer.
Jones didn't se : it,

Ax old genﬂm]:;m, whoze n&w w?s r‘;jlf
only very large, but very highly colo
wnaywlkgl by George 1V. how much it
had taken to paint it. “Sire,” was his
reply, I cannot tell you, for it is not
finished yet."”

Tre new necktie for ladies is made in
the shape of a bell, and is called the
Centenuial belle, It ‘s very costly, and
is very true to nature, except that the
tongue is too small and isn’t hung on
the middle.

OF a picture of Moses in the bul-
rushes, where Miss Pharach seems to
be *leaving him to be drowned,” the
Philadelphin Bulletin wants to know
“ whether itis a water-ouller or a Nile
painting.” ‘

Here is & Machester, N. H., obituary,
of the **I'll never tell " style :

Banjamin Yarston died in 1754,
Bedng 57 yoearn old,

Art thou curiotis, Reader, to know

What sort of & man e was?  Wai

Till the day of final Retribution

And then thod mayst be satisfied,

Says a Boston paper: * When we
come to think of it, there is but very
little difference between a postage stamp
and @ boy banging-on behind a ecab.
The first you have to lick to make it
satay on, while the latter yon have to lick
to make him stay off."

Ax old miser, saying he never felt so
mean as he did just after his last fit of
illness, was ssked, *“ Why so?!” ‘' Be-
cause,” said be, **thinking I was goin
to die, I paid several hills, when if I
waited I might have kept the money,
nobody knows bow long."”

Wanex a common schoul teacher in
Virginia fcund wpon his examipation
papers the question: “ How does a
ship at sea find ita latitude and longi-

now in fashion. In some models the
shaped like the back of a hoop-skirt ;

wise pufls aud pleated frills of the grass
linen sewed on a plain  foundation.
Muslin bustles, entively coverivg the

bones may be easily removed when the
bustle is to be washed, are 83.50, The
light ekeleton bustles, with covers for

flounces. They buy four yards of the
crinoline muslin for each bustle,
bas thick cords crossing each other,
washes well, retains the starch, and costa
twenty cents a yard,

these cost $2.50, Others have length- |

the bottom hoops, are preferred by |
my : tl:ime cost $2.75 whe;: well u;mle. [
1e8 who object to wsing hoops of any | s i : /

: : R g | e you throw at i the trouble is yon
kind make their bustles of crinoline | have to keep on eating hes nunil
This | You do."— Boston Globe. Peach stones !

A long sloping |

tude {"” he arose to the ooccasion and

grass linen has cases for bones, and ib[ E;oupuy wrote : **It finds its longitude

t and its latitnde kold.”

A bygan-onp fot, who bhad alwa
closed her prayers with ** and God help
Katy to be a good girl," opened her
ayes at that poiot, the other night, and

bones in them, and arranged so that the | 54 very decidedly : T ain't going to

| say the rest, for I don't want to be a
| dood girl, I want to eat green apples and

swallow "em."”

“Ir you don’t bit the cat on the
back-yard fence with the first peach

Why don't you suap apple seeds st the
monster if yon wish to knock its head
| off. — Graphic.

foundation is eut, aud is theu covered | THE boy that correeted nis mother,
with flounces of the same gathered on ' and eilled the table-cloth a sheet when
cords and starched stifily.— Harper's | she had company, at night took a differ-
Bazar. | ent r}ﬁw luj:t Lhmgs.‘u li:’:;nqcmuiqmlly

Deadwood City and it People. | ook 5.0 npnes OF 0 Doating slipper

| that fluttered in the air in eccentsie
On Sanday afternoon, after two days gyrations. One coald see how early in
more of the roughest riding I ever ex-

r _ the stormy years of this brief life, one
perienced, owr wearisome march was

ended ot Deadwood City.
lies in the bottom of a long and deeyp

leb, throngh which Deadwood amd

hitewood creeks wind their tortuous
way close beside each other, The uame
of the region i8 derived from the vast
namber of desd piue teees which e
the hillsides in all directions, aod lend a
Emnt and antml appearunoe to the

ndseape, "Uhe city iisell lies through
a greater part of the guleh bottom, and
cousists of a double row of rough board
and log cabins lying on either side of

The town |

may begin to suffer for the truth.

“ Trr baby was donbled up with the
eramps,” says the Brooklyn Argus
"a.nqix;'elling at the rate of a mile a
minute, a8 the father snd mother stood
over the erib with the Jlandanum
hoftle between them. *No, Mariar,”
be said, gently but firmly, * you pour it
ot ; that child's growing so much "%e
your mother that I can’t trust myself.’

Tuey had scareely got back from the
funeral, and the bereaved husbaad had
bus bitten into » sandwich when his old-
est boy came up from the cellar with his

the single street. The day of our arm-
val being Sun
with miners, who
their elnims in the vieinity to spend a
tithe of their vast earnings for the |
week., Standing at the head of
thoroughfare, and looking over the
long stream of moving humanity, T es-
timated the number of persons to be
about 5,000, Gambling saloons, dance
houses and bar-rooms were all in full
I’lﬂf‘. opening publicly from the street,
A little knot of people gathered with
uncovered heads in the middle of the
rondway marked the progress of an
afternoon prayer meeting — the full
solemnity of worship, surrounded by
the reckless hilarity of « frontier min-
ﬂ camp. The contrast was sharp and

king. A general view of the faces
which surrounded me as I passed up
the street was not conducive to a favor-
able preconception of the character of
the inhabitants, A rougher and more
desperate looking crowd, generslly
speaking, I never saw. Horsethieves,
gamblers, murderem, surrounded we on
overy side, New mining camps are the
refuge for all ontlaws from civilization,

come in from |

, the town was thronged | face aglow with distress,

“Oh, pa"
he bresthlessly excluiimed, “The Lung

| has come out of the cider barrel, and it's

all over the cellar.” “ Well, I declare,”

the | ¥9sped the stricken man in a d-spairing

voice, “One troube follows right on
the heels of another, First my wife
went, an' now it's the cider. I shan't
try to live.”

That Haud,

They sat in the purior, and he sqneezed
her band, * O, would this hand were
mive,”" he sighed, * Why{"” she sim-

red. ** Because if it was mine I eould

nock a bullock down with it better than
w‘:tl: lr‘ zladgo-b&mmur.l; The last seen
[ young man, was ing to
climb on top :ﬁ the house by nm of
the water-spout. B
Carlotta,

A few days since, the poor ¢ Em-
press Carlotta from the Chatesn
de Lacken, where slie is still nnder care.
After finding her, it was difficult to make
her return, and she was induced to do
80 at length by the stratagem of fling

— Letter to Springfield Republiean.

ing flowers before Ler, as sbe is very
fond of flowers,




